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be replaced, a kind of stored-up richness that
you can never get in any other way. With-
out it, you become prematurely hardened;
you can never receive things into yourself
again/'

" I don't think there's very much in it.
Take me. I've often felt that my capacity
for happiness, even more my capacity for
love, was used up when I was small; that
I reached a kind of pinnacle then, and all
the rest of the time has been slowly slipping
down from it. There's something paralysing
in a perfectly happy childhood. I can't
believe many people have them. I could
never have escaped the paralysis by myself,
and until yesterday I should have said
that I could never escape it by anyone else.
I've changed my mind. Once it begins, it
gathers everything to itself. Every spring
seems to rust; every action seems to be
false. You always act in a reaction from
doing nothing; it's all galvanic, like a
demonstration arranged by the will. There's
plenty of the set-teeth attitude about me.
I don't see very much of it in you.'*

" I'm simpler," said Bettington.

" That's only another way of saying you've
less paralysis. All living things are simple,